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A Nation of Bridge Builders.

The United States Is notably In ad
vance of all other nations In the
science and practice of bridge build-
ing. The Increasing demands of com-
merce Justified longer and longer
spans, the weight of locomotives and
trains doubled and trebled, the single
bridge member! increased to one hun-
dred feet In length and oik- - hundred
tons weight, wonderful steam, hy-

draulic, pneumatic and electric ma-
chine tools were made to fashion them
with, and costly special shops were
built in this country and operated by
thousands of men. The methods and
facilities of erection have kept pace
with these developments. Knormous
derricks, traveling towers and steel
rope tnckles operated eight at a time
by a single steam or electric hoisting
engine, with many other costly spec-
ial appliances, have been provided for
assembling the great members quick-
ly, cheaply and safely into the finished
span. America stands to-da- far In
advance of all the world In the dar-
ing designs, high quality and econom-
ical and rapid construction of many
great bridges F. W. Skinner in Har-
per's Weekly.

A Model Man.
Periodically there are published the

names ol celebrities who were famous
before they were 35. Hut genius is

i exceptional. The great mass of peo- -

m pie might enjoy the facts about some
W desirable model whom they may hope
f to equal some time If they live and
M learn. For their consideration, there- -

H fore, we here set down the achieve
ments of a certain man. At 20 our
hero had learned to bathe properly

I and to sleep with the window open;
at 25 he had loved a wholesome girl
and married her; at 35 he had nias-Jk- ,

tered his temper and learned to re- -

lAwl serve judgment; at 45 his children
y were proud of him; at 60 he had

U 1 achieved kindness, moderation, nnd
JM the respect of his neighbors. Collier's

Weekly.

Maligning Mother.
Mrs. Ilrennan's ten children had

gathered at the old home for the first
time in yenrs. She surveyed the group
proudly. From Capt. Tom of 35 to
Mary of 11, she believed they were
equally dear to her.

"Mother loves all of us," said little
Mary, meditatively, "but she loves
Tom best because he's oldest."

Mrs. Hrennan protested that she
cared for all alike, then appealed to
her second son.

"Dick, you grew up with Tom, and
can judge better than Mary. Did I

ever treat him better than you?"
"Only in one way, mother," said

the big fellow, a twinkle in his eye.
"On coltr nights you used to come In

and pull the covers off me onto Tom."
Youth's Companion.

Cross-Eye- d Justice.
These two Items appeared In the

same column of a local paper: "Lillie
Sutton of Ocean Springs, Miss., an or-

phan, who had the care of an invalid
was arrested for stealing five

a half pound of butter, and
to prison for a term of seven
"William Kevelwich of

a chauffeur, who ran down and
Pries, a little boy, in(brother, July, pleaded guilty to the

ol manslaughter in the second
and was placed on probation
days "Pon tl,e condition that

within that time pay to the
father $1,000." New York

Tribune.
I Permanently Cured.

Dr. David Starr .Ionian, discussing

at a dinner in Washington certain
rulings of the international fisheries
commission, said:

"The fish there get no chance. They

have as hard a time of it as the whites
In the interior of China.

I ."A Chinese druggist said to his
-- A clerk:

"''if Jm '"i,td l see a foreiBn dev11 como
a--- 3 0t of here as I came down the

iB street ?'
" 'Ye.8 sir,' the clerk answered. 'He

wanted a permanent cure. for head-

ache, and I sold him a bottle of rat

poison.' "
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SYNOPSIS.

The story opens with the shipwreck of
tin' steamer mi which Miss
Leslie, nn American help ss. Lord Wtn- -

ihrnpc, an EngHahmwii and Tom ninkc
n bniseup American, were pnsspnKci s
The three were losncil upon nn nnlnhiib-hec- l

Island anil were the only ones not
drnwneil. Kluke recovered from a drunk-
en stupor. Hlnke, shunned on the boat.
Iiec ause of Ills rounhiiess, hecame n hero
U preserver of the helpless pair. The
Kimllshniiin wns siiin-- for the hand of
Miss Leslie. Hlnke started to swim buck
to tho ship to recover whnt whs left.
Blake returned safely. Wlnthrope wnsted
his last eMtch on a cigarette, for which
he was s( orecl by Blake. Their first meal
was a dead tlsh. ,

CHAPTER III. Continued.
"To be sure, the .lapane.se eat raw

flsli." admlited Wlnthrope.
"Yes; and you'd swallow your share

of it If you had an Invite to a swell
dinner in Tokyo. Go on now, both of
you. It's no joke, I tell you. YouWe
got to eat, if you expect to get to wa-

ter before night. Understand? See
that headland south? Well, it's 100 to 1

we'll not find water short of there, and
If we make It by night, we'll be doing
better than I figure from the looks of
these bogs. Now go to chewing. That's
It! That's fine. Miss .lenny!"

Miss Leslie had forced herself to
take a nibble of the raw fish. The
flavor proved less repulsive than she
had expected, and Its moisture was so
grateful to her parched mouth that
she began to eat with eagerness. Not
to be outdone, Wlnthrope promptly
followed her lead. Hlake had already
cut himself a second slice. After he
had cut more for his companions, he
begnn to look them over with a close-
ness that proved embarrassing to Miss
Leslie.

"Here's more of the good stuff," he
said. "While you're chewing It, we'll
sort of take stock. Everybody shell
out everylhlng. Hero's my outfit
three shillings, half a dozen poker
chips, and not another blessed Say,
what's become of that whisky flask?
have you seen my flask?

"Here It Is, right beside me, Mr.
Blake." answered Miss Leslie. "But
it is empty."

"Might be worse! What you got?
hairpins, watch? No pocket, I sup-

pose?"
"None; and no watch. Even most

of my pins are gone," replied the girl,
and she raised her hand to her loosely
colled hair.

"Well, hold on to what you've got
left. They may come In for fish-

hooks. Lot's see your shoes."
Miss Leslie slowly thrust a slender

little loot .just beyond the hem of her
draggled white skirt.

"Qood Lord!" groaned Blake, "slip-
pers, and high heels at that! How do
you expect to walk In those things?"

"I can at least try," replied the girl,
with spirit.

"Hobble! Pass 'em over here, Win-
nie, my boy."

The slippers were handed over.
Blake took one after the other and
wreched off the heel close tp Its base.

"Now you've at least got a pair of
slippers," he said, tossing them back
to their owner. "Tie them on tight
with a couple of your ribbons, If you
don't want to lose them In the mutL,i
Now, Wlnthrope, what you got beside-- .

Hi. knife?"
Wlnthrope held out a bunch of long,

flat keys and his cigarette case. He
opened the latter and was about to;
throw away the two remaining cigar-- !
Bttei when Blake grasped his wrist, i

"Hold on! even; they may come in-fo-

something. We'll ut least keep'
them until we need the case."

"And the keys?"
.Make arrow-heads- , If we can get

fire." '
i i '..-.,- ;

"I've heard of savages, making fire"

by rubbing wood." i

"Yes; and we're a long way from
being savages at present. All thei
show we have Is to find some klud of- -

inariz or flint, and the sooner we start
to look the better. Got your slippers-tied- ,

Miss Jenny?" .
i '.,

"Yes; think they'll 'do."
"Think! it's knowing the thing

; i el uie look."

The girl shrank fcack; ibut Blake
stooped and examined first one slipper
and then the other. The ribbons about
both were tied In dainty bows. Blake
Jerked them loose and twisted them
firmly over and under the slippers and
about the girl's slender ankles before
knotting the ends.

"There; that's more like. You're
not going to a dance," he growled.

He tlmisi the empty whisky flask
into his hip pocket and went back to
pass a sling of reeds through the gills
of the coryphene

"All ready now," he called. "Let's
get a move on. Keep my coat closer
about your shoulders. Miss Jenny, nnd
keep your shade up If you don't want
a sunstroke "

"Thnnk you, Blake, I'll see to that,"
said Wlnthrope. ' I'm going to help
Miss leslle along. I've fastened our
two shades together, so that they will
answer for both of us."

"How about yourself, Mr. Blake?"
inquired the girl. "Do you not find the
sun fearfully hot ?"

"Sure; but I wet my head In the
sea, and here's another souse."

As he rose with dripping head from
beside the pool he thing the coryphene
on his back and started off without
further words.

CHAPTER IV.

A Journey in Deaolation.

feVlL DltNINO. was well advanced
11, I and the sun bent down upon

" the three with almost over-
powering fierceness. The heat would
have rendered their thirst unendurable
had not Blake hacked off for them bit
iter bit of the moist coryphene llesh.

In a temperate climate ten miles
over firm ground Is a pleasant walk
for one accustomed to the exercise.
Quite a different matter is ten miles
across mud-flats- , covered with a tan-
gle of reeds and rushes, and frequently
dipping into salt marsh and ooze. Be-

fore they had gone a mile Miss Leslie
would have lost her slippers had it
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Stopped, Utterly Spent.

not been for Blake's forethought In
tying them so securely. Within a lit-

tle more than three miles the girl's
strength began to fail.

"Oh, Blake," called Wlnthrope, for
the American was some yards in the
lead, "pull up a bit on that knoll. We'll
have to. rest a while, I fancy. Miss
Leslie Is about pegged."
"""What's that?" demanded Blake
Were not half-wa- y yet!"
Wlnthrope did not reply. It was all

he could do to drag the girl up on the
hammock. She sank, half-faintin-

upon the dry reeds, and he sat down
beside her to protect her with the
shade. Blake stared at the miles
of swampy flats which yet lay between
them and the headland of
gray rock. The base of the cliff was
screened by n belt of trees; but the
nearest Clump Of green did not look
more than a mile nearer than the
headland.

"Hell!" muttered Blake, despondent-
ly. "Not even u short four miles.
Mush and sassiely jjIi-Ib!-

Though he spoke to himself the
others hoard him. Miss Leslie (lushed
and would have risen bad "0 Wln-
thrope put his hand on her arm.

"Could you not 4 on and bring
back a Bask of waler for Miss Leslie'.'
he asked. "By that time she will be
rested."

"No; I don't fetch back any Baskl
of water. She's going when I go, or
you can come on to suit yourselves."

"Mr. I!lake you -- you won't go and
leave me here! If you have a sister

if your mother "
.v

"She died of drink, and. both my
flitters, did worse"

"My God, man! do you moan to say
you'll abandon a helpless young girl?"

."Not a bit more hclpleatf than were
my sisters when you,. rich. folks' guar-
dians of law and order Jugged me for
the winter Icausc I didn't have .a ejob
and turned both srlrls Into tha Street

.''

onto the street, if you khow what
that means one only 16 and the other
17 Talk about helpless young girls
Dnmnatlon!"

Miss Leslie cringed back as though
she had been struck. Blake, however,
seemed to have vented his anger in
the curse, for when he again spoke
there was nothing more than Impa-
tience In his tone. "Come on, now;
get aboard Wlnthrope couldn't lug
you a half-mile- , and long's it's the
only way don't be all day about It.
Here, Wlnthrope, look to the fish."

"But, my dear fellow, 1 don't quite
take your idea, nor does Miss Leslie, I

fancy," ventured Wlnthrope.
"Well, we've got to get to water or

die; and as the lady enn't walk she's
going on my back. It's a case of
have-to- .

"No! I am not 1 am not! I'd sooner
die!"

"I'm afraid you'll find that easy
enough later on, Miss Jenny. Stand
by, Wlnthrope, to help her up. Do
you hear? Take the knife and flsh and
lend a hand."

There was a note In Blake's voice
that neither Wlnthrope nor Miss Les-

lie dared disregard. Though scarlet
with mortification, she permitted her-
self to be taken pick-a-bac- upon
Blake's broad shoulders and meekly
olieyed his ceminand to clasp her
hands about ,ils throat. Yet even at
that moment, such are the Inconsis-
tencies of human nature, she eoupi not
but admire the east! with which he
rose under her weight.

Now that be no longer had the slow
pace of the girl to consider, he ad-

vanced nt his natural gait, the quick,
tireless stride of an American railroad
Bttnreyof. Ills feet, trained to swamp
travel In Louisiana and Panama,
seemed to find the firmest ground as
by instinct, and whether on the half-drie-

mud of the hummocks or In the
ankle-dee- waler of the bogs, they felt
their way without slip or stumble.

Wlnthrope, though burdened only
with the half-eate- n coryphene, tolled
along behind, greatly troubled by the
mud and the tangled reeds, and now
and then flung down by some unlucky
misstep, His modish suit, already
much damaged by the Bait waler, was
soon smeared afresh with a coating of
greenish slime. His one consolation
was that Blake, after jeering at his first
tumble, paid no more attention to
him. On the other hand, he was cut
by the seeming Indifference of- Miss
Ijtslie. Intent on his own misery, he
faileti to consider that the girl might
be suffering far greater discomfort and
humiliation.

More than' three miles had been cov-

ered before Blake slopped on a hum-
mock. Releasing Miss Leslie, he
stretched out on the dry crest of the
knoll and called for a slice of the fish.
At his urging the others took a few
mouthfttls, although their throats were
so parched that even the moist flesh
afforded scant relief. Fortunately for
them all, Blake had been thoroughly
trained lo endure thirst. He rested
less than ten minutes; then taking
.Miss Leslie up again like a rag dull,
h" swung away at a good pace.

The trees were less than half a
mile distant when he halted for. the
second time. He would have gone to
i hem without a pause, though his mus-
cles were quivering Willi exhaustion,
had not Miss Leslie chanced to look
around and discover that Wlnthrope
was no longer following them. For
the last mile he had been lngim
farther and farther behind, and now
he had suddenly disappeared! At the
girl's dismayed exclamation, Blake re-

leased his hold and she found herself
standing in a foot or more of mud and
water. The sweat was streaming
down Blake's fuce. As he turned
around, be wiped it off with his shirt-
sleeves.

"Do you can it be, Mr. Blake, that
he has had a sunstroke?" asked Miss
Leslie.

"Sunstroke? No; he's Just laid
down, that's all. I thought he had
mote sand confound him!"

"But the sun is so dreadfully hot,
and I have liis shade."

"And he's beep tumbling into every
other pool No; It's not the sun. I've
half a mind to let. him lie the paper
legged swell! It would no more than
square our aboerd-ebi- p accounts."

"Surely, you would not do that, Mr.
Blake) II may be that he has hurt
himself In fulling."

"In this mud? bah' But I guess
I'm In for tjie pack-mul- e stunt till
around. Now, nOvv ; dou't yowl, Miss
Jenuy. Tin going. But you can'l ex-

pect' bete to love the snob."
As he splashed awa. on the return

trail, Miss Leslie dabbed at her eyes
to cheek the slatting tears.

"Oil, dear Oh, dear!" she moaned;
"whpt have I done to be so treated?
Such a brute. Oh, dear! and 1 am so
tltirsly!"

in her despair she would have sunk
down wleie i he stood had not the
siituiness of the wVter repelled ber.

.She 'gazed ltiytfingly at the trees, In
the fore of which stood a grove of
stalely palms. The half-mil- e seemed
an insuperable '.distance, but the ride
on Blako's; buck lutd rented her and!
thirst goaded her forward.

,St'iinulJutf ami slipping' she. waded
on' "'across.- the inundated ground, and
capie,-u- t uppn a hnlf-ibake- mud flat,
w in the walking was much easier. '
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Rut the sun was now almost directly LH
overhead, nnd between her thirst and M
the heat she soon found herself falter-- H
Ing. She totterod on a few steps H
farther, nnd then stopped, utterly H
spent. Ah she sank upon the dried H
rushes she glanced around and was H
vaguely conscious of a strange, double- - B
headed figure following her path B
across the marsh. All about her be- - IIcame black. M

The next she knew Rlnke was IB
splashing her head and face with HH
brackish water out of the whisky flask. HHl
She raised her hand to shield her IHl
lace, and sat up, sick and dizzy. M

"That's It!" said Blake. He spoke H
In a kindly tone, though his voice was M

harsh and broken with thirst. "You're M
all right now. Pull yourself together M
and we'll get to the trees In a Jiffy." H

"Mr. Wlnthrope ' H
"I'm here. Miss Genevieve. It was M

only a wn nched tinkle If I had a M

stick, Blake, 1 fancy I could make a M
go of It over his drier ground." M

"And lay yourself up for a month. M

Come, Miss Jenny, brace up for an- - M

other try. it's only a quarter-mile- , M

and I've got to pack him." M

The girl Was gasping with thirst; H
yet she made an effort, and, assisted M
by Blake, managed to gain her feet H
She was still dizzy; but as Blake H
swing Wlnthrope upon his back, he M

told her to take hold of his arm. Win- - H
lb rope held the shade over her head. H
Thus assisted, and sheltered from the H
direct heat of the sun-ray- she tot H
tered along beside Blake, half-uncon- - H
ncious. H

Fortunately the remaining distance H
lay across a stretch of bare dry H
ground, for even Blake had all but H
reached the limit of endurance. Step H
by step he labored on, staggering un- - H
det the weight of the Englishman and H
gasping with a thirst which his ex- - H
erllons rendered even greater than H
that of liis coniiutntons. But through H
the trees and brush which stretched H
away Inland In a wall of verdure he H
had caught glimpses of a broad stream H
and the hope of fresh water called out H
every ounce of his reserve strength. H

At last the nearest palm was only a H
few paces distant. Blake clutched H
Miss Leslie's arm and dragged her H
forward with a rush in u final outburst H
of energy. A moment later all three H
lay gasping in the shade. But the H
river was yet another 100 yards dls- - H
tant. Blake waited only to regain his H
breath; then he staggered up and went ' H
on. The others, unable to rise, gazed H
after him in silent misery. H

Soon Blake found himself rushing H
through the Jungle along a brond trail H
pitted with enormous footprints;- but H
he was so near mad with thirst that H
he paid no heed to the spoor other - 1

than to curse the holes for the trouble H
they gave him. Suddenly the trail H
turned to the left ami sloped down a H
low bank Into the river. Blind to all H
else, Blake ran down the Blope and H
dropping upon his knees plungod his H
head Into the water. J

(TO BE CONTINUED.) H
SURELY HAD MONEY'S WORTH. M

Uncle Hod Had Come Far to Get It H
and He Got It. M

There being no dentist in the little H
town where he resided Uncle Hod lifl
Rowdybush had gone to the county H
seat to have an aching tooth ex- - H
tracted. "I see it's one of your large M

molars," said the dentist at whose of- - M
flee ho called, "and it will come pretty H
hard. Don't you think, you'd better' H

"I don't know, answ'erVl 1ticle H
Hod. "Does it cost anything extra?" H

"Yea, it will be two dollars if you H
take gas and one dollar if you don't." M

'How long does It take to pull it H
that way?" H

"It won't seem any time at all to . H
you. You go to sleep and you seem H
to wake up Immediately and the tooth H
is H

"And I don't feel it come out?"
"Not a particle." M

Uncle Hod reflected, H
"Well," he said, "I've come 27 miles H

to have this tooth pulled and I think H
I'm entitled to the satisfaction of H
knowing when you yank it out to say M

nothln' of savin' a dollar. I don't want Ino gas."
From the manner in which Uncle t

Hod groaned during the subsequent M

opera) urn it was Inferred that, he had
fully a dollar's worth of "satisfaction." IH

Youth's Companion.

Fled from Hoodoo Cat. eH
Deserted by her crew at the very kgfl

moment of sailing 'for the north, the' flgfl
fishing schooner Kiltie, due to leave at L

two o'clock Friday afternoon, still ilea W.
ut her moorings ant all because of a Q
cross-eye- d black cat. Friday the crew beaam
was making final arrangements to sail,-
when a yell resounded out of the hold. aaaaal
A sailor burst through the hatch, Hgeal
scrambled over the side and made off H
before anyone could slop him. geH

While the others were gazing after geafl
his retreating form, a yowl came from
the darkness below and a black cat flafl
appeared upon the deck. One look at H
tho 'stub-tailed- , green-eye- feline was geB
enough. Every man of the crew igfl
picked up his bundle and silently de- - HH
parted) nor can the ca-tai- n by any aaaaal
means lure any of then, back on fl
board. San Francisco Chronicle.


